GRADUATION 

EXERCISES 


GOULD'S ACADEMY 

BETHEL. MAINE 


WEDNESDAY FORENOON 
J U N E 8. 1921 


MUSIC BY 

PETTINGILL’S ORCH ESTRA 






PROGRAM 

March 

Invocation 

Music 

fFrench Salutatory, 

WALTER HERMAN RAND 

*Home Economics Under the Smith Hughes 
Act, 

ADELAIDE LLEWELLYN RAMSELL 

^Physical Education in Secondary Schools, 

PHILIP ARTHUR BECKLER 

fClass History, 

VIVIAN ADELIA WIGHT 

*What Next? 

MAUD EVA CUMMINGS 

^Advancement of Science, 

ARTHUR HERBERT JACKSON 

*Kindergarten in the Home, 

MARGARET C. VANDENKERCKHOVEN 

fClass Oration— Maine, 

HORACE JOHN MORSE 

Music 

*What Is School Loyalty? 

MARJORIE JACKSON 

^Presentation of Class Gift, 

OLIN KENNETH BOOTHMAN 


Acceptance of Gift, 


DR. J. G. GEHRING, 
President of Trustees 

*What I Would Do With a Million Dollars, 

PAULINE GEORGE KING 

:j:Piano Solo, Original Composition, 

RICHARD TURNER RUSSELL 

*The Future of Maine’s Agriculture, 

CHARLES WILLIAM GORMAN 

+Class Prophecy, 

ANNABEL KELSEY SNOW 

Music 

*Maine, the Nation’s Summer Resort, 

MILDRED DAISY MeINNIS 

*How To Keep the Children on the Farm, 

EFFIE PEARL SUMNER 

^Presentation of Gifts to Class, 

GERTRUDE BERNICE HARRINGTON 
DORIS IMOGEN KEENE 

fValedictory Address, 

ALICE LOUISE EAMES 

Music 

Conferring of Diplomas 
Awarding of Prizes 
Singing Class Ode 
Benediction 


tHonor Part 
tEleetive Part 
*Excused ~ 


CLASS ODE 


KATHERINE BROWN 


Tune, “My Maryland” 


To thee, a farewell song of praise, 

Dear G. A., we love thee well. 

We sing on this our day of days, 

Dear G. A., we love thee well. 

We love the yard, the halls, the tower, 
The bells that summon every hour, 
The leafy trees that thee embower, 
Dear G. A., we love 



Precious the lessons 


Well beloved Academy; 

To do ea.ch day the work we ought, 

Well beloved Academy. 

Be brave, be kind, with faithfulness 
Live ordered lives of usefulness, 

And God will surely see and bless, 

Well beloved Academy. 

O school home, closely bound are we, 
Gould's, for aye, we'll hold thee dear 
By golden chains of memory, 

Gould's, for aye, we'll hold thee dear. 
Thy loyal sons and daughters ne'er 
Will we forget thy fostering care; 

Thy Gold and Blue, we’ll proudly wear, 
Gould’s, for aye, we’ll hold thee dear. 










